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Brownie Hawkeye 
Flash Outfit 

kit includes 


the new Brownie 
Hawkeye Camera, flash model, with 
shutter that sets off the flash. All pre-set 
at the factory— just aim and shoot. 

Gets wonderful snapshots. $12.75. 


Iou’11 take action shots at night just like the 
press photographers. You’ll get snaps indoors 
any time. It’s no trick at all with one of these 
new Kodak flash outfits. In the kit you get 
an up-to-the-minute Kodak camera, a supply I 
of film, Flasholder, flash bulbs, batteries and 
two booklets that tell you everything you 0 
need to know to start making swell pictures k 
right away. Eastman Kodak Company, " 
Rochester 4, N. Y. 


Kodak Duaflex II 
Flash Outfit 


In this kit you get the new twin- 
lens, reflex-type camera with big brilliant 
view finder. All set, ready to snap pictures 
indoors or out, day or night. $19.50. 

All prices are subject to change without 
notice and include Federal Tax. 


Other Kodak Cameras just 
"tops" for Christmas 


Brownie Target Six-20 Com- 
oro Vertical and hori- 
zontal view finders. Fixed- 
focus lens; two stops to 
control light. Negatives 
234 x 3%. $5.75. 


Brownie Flash Six-20 Cam- 
era. “Makes snaps around 
the clock.” Full-color pic- 
tures, too, in full sun. 
Negatives, 234 x 334. 
§11.75; Flasholder, $2.92. 


era. Makes good snaps 
simple, sure. Full -color, 
too, in bright sunlight. 
Fixed -focus lens. Nega- 
tives, 1% x 2 y 2 . $2.75. 
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we know you'RE guilty, tom 

DENNIS/ YOU WERE WITH 
MILO TRENT WHEN HE ROBBED 
THE SANK/ MAYBE HE **r- 
GOT AWAY B UT WE MEAN J 

Y ourJy/^ BUT I DIDN'T^ 
™ Ky / KHOW HE WAG 

r ^' r ' 1 1 • J onikl/e. ta or-ia 



THAT FELLOW 
15 ENTITLED 
TO ATRIAL/ 



Aponte Hale is my 

NAME, AND I BELIEYE 
IN JUSTICE, NOT LYNCH 
LAW / I HAVE AN IDEA 
THAT YOUNG FELLOW , 
. 7 15 TELLING/ 
l THE TRUTH- , 


MIND YOUR OWN . 
BUSINESS, -HALEi 

H£‘S GOING TO 
SWING! 6/POAPi 


MONTE HALE WESTERN 



Monte hale must've 

BEEN IN CAHOOTS , 

with them ge r , 

• THE VARMINTS i i 


SET GOING, TOM/ 

I "RECKON THEY'RE 
GOING TO BE / 
PLENTY RlLEP.Jg 


OKAY TOM/ 

\ YOU'RE 
I FREE/ D/^ 
w DIRT / j 


My . 

HANDS £ 
HURRY/ 


r stop^ 
‘ them/ 

THEY'RE 
GETTING’ 
AWAY / 


FASTER, TOM/ THE 
POSSE IS CLOSING 
IN/ THEY WON'T BE 
IN ANy MOOD FOR 
QUESTIONS IF r—'f 
THEY CATCH Jh S 
f UP/ 


\ l CAN'T } 
GET ANY *- 
/ MORE SPEED 
OUT OF THIS 
m NAG/ v— 


quick/ 
FOLLOW 
ME /IT'S 
OUR ONLY 
CHANCE/ 


SET BEHIND 
HERE/ PULL 
YOUR HORSE 
» DOWN/ . 


STAY DOWN , 

pardner.' 

THEY MUSTNT 
SEE US / 


WERE THEY 
COME, MONTE 
RIDING LIKE 
MAD.' <3—- 


Jthup! 

tHUD/ 

Tdupr 



MONTE HALE WESTERN 



CkeSfc*_«-*rU55ER-« COMES. THi 
^555/ UNTIL THfy REACH THE 

hiding place --and thunder 

PAST-:- c 


I WANT -D SE Sc-RE 
YOU'RE IvcjSnT/ 
SUPPOSE «U “ELL 

/YE THE >'• - , 

STOR>/ r- ■ 


) I OWE MY 
/ LIFE TO 
/ YOU / MONTE / 
AND I'M/ 
GRATEFUL* J- 


MILO TRENT AND ME USED TO PUNCH 
CATTLE FOR THE CIRCLE 5 SPREAD / 

I ALWAYS CONSIDERED HIM A PARp/ 
TWO WEEKS AGO I DRIFTED INTO 
THE5E PARTS LOOKING FOR A LOB ■ 

and ran into milo / ( 


IT MAY TAKE A i_.TTE B 
TIME | SO MEET VE AT I 
IFAm^ THE BAs.i< i -N 
L GFT \ SAXTON ABOUT 
BERTH 1 THRS = / I V 
SOME / WITHDRAWING 
^ V SOME MONEY 
ND <^ND I LL S=:E T 

P / W THAT you GET I 
SOME TO TIDE J 
sr you OVER ' ^ 


I DON'T WANT 
YOUR MONEY, JSl 

milo/alli 

WANT IS A‘ 

ftJoB i * I'LL ^ 

» jp SEE THAT I 
WjWT you GET A ‘ 

/ UOB/MEETME 
AT THE BANK 
V AT THREE / 

adios/ 


IT'S BEEN TOUGH 
TRYING TO FIND A 
JOB AROUND HERE 
MILO — SO I AIM TO' 
PULL UP STAKES 

ANP MOVE j 

r-r ON / J 


WE'VE ALWAYS 
BEEN KIND OF 
v- FRIENDLY/ -- 


SO THAT 
AFTERNOON 
I MET MlLO- 


KEEP YOUR EYES PEELED/ 
THE RANCHERS HAVE ^ 
BANKED ALL OF THEIR 
MONEY TODAY AND I'M /§ 
' GOING FDR IT/ -Mn rr^j 


Before i realized 

WHAT HE WAS UP TO, 
MILO PULLED HIS _ 
SHOOTING IRON W 
AND HEADED FOR f 
THE CASHIER— f 


MILO. 


HERE I AM/ 
GOT SOME 
GOOD NEWS 
. FDR ME? 


TELLER 


REACH / I'M 

TAKING THAT 
MONEY WITH 
ME/ 


TELLI 
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I BELIEVE y©U, TOM/BUT 
You're in a tough spot/ L 

UNLE5S WE GET MlLO AND M 
THAT MOUSY BACK, YOU'RE 
BRANDED AN OUTLAW/ WHERE 
PO yDU SUPPOSE THAT MlLO 

HOMBRE WOULD ^ 

HIGHTAIL TO ? / I RECKON 

, -- -V HE'D HEAD 

-~3=====W fOR OUTLAW 

'V MESA/ v 



^EVERy OWLHOOT WITH \. 
A PRICE ON HIS HEAD ^ 
HOLES UP THERE/ 1 HEAR 
THAT TWO MEN COULD 
HOLD OFF A HUNDRED-MAN 
POSSE FROM THE MESA / 
THERE'S NO WAY OF GET- 
TING UP THERE UNLE SS^ 


THEY WANT 


LOOK! THE 
POSSE IS 
HEADING BACK 

TUI^ WAV/ 



DIG DlRT,PARDNER- 
HURRY TOM, 

■HSAD/NG FOR . 

outlaw mesa! . 


WHAT? 



Once more, the , 
CHASE is resumed; 
SLOWLY BUT SURELY 
THE FOSSE CLOSES x 
THE GAP/ , J y 


IT'S OUR ONLY CHANCE 

to get Milo and the 

MONEY/ BESIDES, THAT 
POSSE LEAVES US / r- 
“7 NO ALTERNATIVE* J 


r but 

WE'LL 
NEVER 
GET UP 
THERE.' 


'the MESA \ 
IS JUST " 
AHEAD/ M A HE 
I THAT HORSE J 
GIVE ALL IT '&) 

t got/ r 


^ SAVE ^ 
YOURSELF, 
MONTfe / 
I'LL NEVER 
MAKE IT/ . 



Suddenly a hail of bullets 

FOURS DOWN ON MONTE AND 
TOM, CATCHING THEM IN A 
CROSSFIRE OF BLAZING GUNS/ 


THIS IS THE PATH TO THE 
MESA/ FASTER! THAT 
LEAD THEY'RE THROWING 
IS GETTING , — ' 

7 MIGHTY, I 
( CLOSE- J y 


'the outlaws/ 
THEY'RE SHOOTING 
AT US FROM 
'-r ABOVE / * — / r . 


nMOff' can Monte possibly escape 

FROM THE BLISTERING GUNFIRE 
THAT HAS HIM AND YOUNG TDM 
MARKED FOR VICTIMS ? — RTEAD 

Chapter Tmo of Outlaw mesa 
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COME RlOHT 
)N J MAW WAS 
EXPECTING . 
yOU /fZ~ 


thank yuh, 

CHILE?.' 


WON’T YOU \ 
5IT POWN.'MAW ) 
WILL BE REAPV 
IN A FEW . — 

V MINUTES.' ) THANK 
nr — , . — "'X YUM J 


A 6000 SPELLER 


SO ycPRE THE LITTLE 
PAUOHTER YORE * 
MOTHER WAS J 
TELLINO US r— ^ 
ABOUT.' J 


NOT VERy 
P-R-E-T-T-y 


► THAT’S l 
RIC5HT.' 

MY NAME’S 

► BETSY.' r > 


HUH ? 
(GULP^ 


NEITHER 

are you 
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I GUESS 
THIS IS 
THE END. 


Monte's keen e/es quickly 

SCAN THE AREA, SEEKING 
SOMETHING- THAT WOULD OPEN 
THE DOOR TO SAFETY" — 


' WE'RE 
TRAPPED ALL 
RIGHT THEY'RE 
FINDING OUR 

V range/ / 


wait A minute! 

IF I COULD ONLY 
GET MY LASSO ^ 
AROUND THAT I? 

rock ! y\ 


' GIVE 
YOURSELF 
UP, HALE, 
OR WE WILL 
SHOOT TO 
v KILL/ 


Monte's desperate 
ATTEMPT MEETS / 
WITH SUCCESS - 


WHAT 
ARE YOU 
DOING? 


it's our > 

ONLY CHANCE. 
I'M GOING TO TRY 
TO STOP THOSE 
OWLHOOTS ABOVE 
FROM MAKING A 
TARGET OP US/ y 
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NOW YOU FiOMBRES 
7R Y BE'NG- A TARGET 

' 1 — 7 FOR A ^ y 

CHANGE. ) 


EASY DOES IT /-THESE f 
VARMINTS JUST GOT J 
ME RILED/ I DON'T* 
LIKE ANyBODy SHOOT- 
m INS AT ME WHEN A 
i f FOSSE I S THROWING 
fc I LEAD AT THE OTHER 
VW* . END/ nMflg 


HOLD IT/HOMBRE 
OR I'LL LET DAY- 
LIGHT THROUGH 
*mk YOU/ \ 



ST'S TAKE THEM. 
PTO THE BOSS/ 
KENDALL WILL 
SOME ANSWERS 



r SO GAT KENDALL IS 
THE BOSS UP HERE 14 
EVERY SHERIFF IN “* 
THE WEST WOULD LIKE 
70 GET HOLD OF 
& THAT KILLER / T 


so you're gat Kendall/ 
I'VE BEEN WANTING TO MEET 

UP WITH you 

t- v — / I’D BETTER . 

W PRETEND I'M AN OWLHOOT- 
i ON THE LAM, UNTIL X FIND 
■>»C*W OUT WHAT X WANT 
TO KNOW/ T^i 
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I WANT SOME 
STRAIGHT ANSWERS 
PROM YOU ---AND 
PAST/ WHAT'S r- 
^ yoUR NAME f ) J 


. DEKE LON G IS MX HANDLE 
\<3AT/SOME OF VDUR BO>S 
/ ARE MISHTy CARELESS 
WITH THEIR SHOOTING IRONS/ 
SO I HAD TO TEACH THEM 
SOME RESPECT/ THIS IS / 
TOM PENNIS, My SIDEKICK- 




P P "~‘ s/ EVERyeopy PAys 
I SAID TLL\ THEIR WAy AROUND 
TAKE My ) HERE, AND THESE 
SHOOTING- / GUNS ARE GOING 
. IRONS/ X TO COST you ONE 
/ HUNDRED BUCKS/ , 


you HEARD HIM/ 1 
deke/ you GOT TO 
\ pay youR WAy 
AROUND HERE. A 
/ WHAT DO you 
( AIM TO DO ? ) I 


r HA! ^ 

THAT'S 

TELLING 

HIM// 
CLIP, y 
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DON'T JOKE ABOUT 
IX KID/ I LEFT THAT 
MONEY WITH YOU - 
AND TOLD VOU TO \ 
BRING IT K:^H/ 

r /• : tr ? J 


OH; IT'S you l ABOUT 
TIME YOU GOT HERE- 
DID YOU BRING THE 

Money from that 
BANK HAUL \ — 7—7 
with you f ) MOA 


SUDDENLY- 


I'M MILO TRENT. 
WHAT'S ON , 

Your Mind % . 


\ YOU'RE > 
I PLUMB. 
CRAZY/ 

X NEVER 
SET EVES 
ON IT/ y 


BUT AS MILO SLAPS LEATHER; 
MONTE'S HAND SNAKES TO 
HIS HOLSTER UKB GREASED 
LIGHTNING AND--- 


YOU BLASTED DOUBLE- 
CROSSING COYOTE/ 
you AIN'T COINS- r __ 
ME OUT OF THAT \ 


Mf&l 


MONEY/ PR AW/ 


KILLING TOM WON'T \ 
TELL US THAT/ I'D \ f 
LIKE TO KNOW WHERE ) / 
HE HID THE MONEY, T — \ 

BEFORE WE , --/HE'S 

FINISH HIM } RIGHT/ THERE 
“7 OFF/ /ARE WAYS OF 

Vr-v MAKING HIM 

N L TALK/ ^ 


( WHERE'S 
THE LOOT 
HIDDEN ? 
HOW DO YOU 
AIM TO 
‘ iAKE HIM 
TELL? 


A THAT VARMINT IS PUTTING ^ 
ON AN ACT ABOUT TOM HAVING 
THE MONEY BECAUSE HE KNOWS 
HE'LL HAVE TO SPLIT IT WITH 
GAT AND THE OTHERS IF THEY_ 
REALIZE HES GOT IT ALL. 


A BRANDING 
IRON ON HIS 
face will 
V LOOSEN HIS 
\ TONSUE / Y 


WHAT x 
WAS THE„ 
BIG IDEA ?. 
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I'M THE HOMBRE 
70 HANDLE THAT 
BRANDING JOB, 
r GAT/ 


, NO yDU DON'T- 
| I AIM TO DO / 
THAT MySELF • 


you INTERFERING dASPER 
EVER SINCE you COME UP 
HERE/ you V= 3EEN CROSS" 
iNG ME UP/ 5 


WHAT 00 
you AIM 
TO DO 
ABOUT 
IT? | 


Bur !*M 
NOT GOING 
v TO / , 


TOM TOLD ME HE'D SPLIT SOME 
OP THAT MONEy WITH ME IF I 
HELPED HIM SHARE THE POSSE 
AND GET HIM UP HERE/ I AIM wg 
TO GET IT ONE WAV' OR THE Jg 
OTHER / 


wwy, you double- 
crossing RAT/ 
AND L THOUGHT >OU 
WERE A FRIEND 

> OF MINE / | psy 


ORAV, THE 
BRANDING 
UOB IS -Pi 
7 youRS/ ) 
l DERE / J 
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unaware that Monte is play- 
ing a PART IN ORDER TO STALL 
FOR TIME, TOM RAGES AT HIM— 


fSf TAKE HIM IN 
|!j i( THE CABIN AND 
Mix. TIE HIM UP/ . 


HE KNOWS 
I HAVEN'T 
GOT THE 
MONEY/ 



I RECKON WE 
CAN ALL USE 
SOME OP THAT 
MONEY/ COME/ 
ON — WE'LL 
MAKE HIM , 
TALK, ' 


( THERE M 
r GOES 
MIL oi HE'S 
PROBABLY 
sneaking 

AWAY TO HIDE 
THAT MONEY/ 



r HERE IT IS, 
DEKE/NlCE AND 
HOT / THIS'Ll 
LOOSEN HIS , 
7 TONGUE, PRONTO* 


Y l HAVEN'T 
u GOT IT / 
PLEASE/ YOU'VE 
GOT TO BELIEVE 
>77 ME/ t — 



Monte hale ? i've Js 

HEARD OF THAT BIG 
GUN-SLINGING JASPER 
HE WORKS WITH THE 
- ■ T ES T LAWMEN/ 1 


DON'T DO IT, MONTE ; 

you KNOW I HAVEN'T 
GOT THAT MONEY /y , 

T PJLEAZB, MONTE— l 


' HE'S 
MONTE -HALE. 

». HE'S NOT 
/ DEKE / T 
. LONG - < 


MONrg? 


ZtfUUHl 


YOU WANTED THE JOB 
OF BRANDING/ USE that 
BRAND, MONTE HALE , ON 

/‘M DROPPING- you A 

RIGHT IN YOUR • / 

, TRACKS / r-Y f.. ' 


X RECKON YOU TALKED 
OUT OF TURN 
THEN, TOM / X NEVER 
MEANT TO PUT THIS 
BRAND ON YOU/ IT 
¥ WAS JUST TO KEEP 
'T OUT OF , 

'■ ■ '% I THEIR HANDS, r 


I WAS RIGHT* 
HE AIN'T ONE 
Or US / r— 


is- vVim ml cikjtct ot 
HARMlf4& AN WviNqCEWi MAN P'S GfcT- 
1 iN& A BUUkET IN HIS, OWN iIEAK f/ iSU l 
THE COURAGEOUS MONTE WOULD RATHE P- 
D 1 E HIMSELF THAN CARRY OUT THE OUT- 
LAW CHIEF'S ORDERS/ IT LOOKS LIKE 
THE END OF THE TRAIL FOR MONTE / / 

7 ?&at> Chapter Three of outlaw MbsA •* 
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nowy chief eeAy, 
MATTse/*rsS 


^WVA/S SEE >011 vs J 
60U6HT YOUPSSLP A 
W Mew IWASON/ >_ 


YUP/ IT'S A BEAUTY/ 
I'M sHoee pk£w of, 
it/ p~Z1^4 


i can see sy 

VOUK FACS HOW 
.much you like 
1 I T/>-^ 


i smoke vo! sur tub 

SEASON X CAMS OUT UYAZ 
IS TO ASK yuH 'BOUT AN 

expression xve heakp 
\ WHICH I PONT KI&HtlY V 
N UNFEKSTANC 7 / y= 


what's 

TH& 


ir's 'Mixep^msp, emotions! 
BMOTIOMS"/ 7@Hr UMMM, HOW 
WHAT POES -ff 6H0ULP I EXPLAIN 
THAT MEANT it TO YOU-T 


s know/ Miyet? emotions 

AKE WHAT AN HOMSge , 
A FEELS — /—y 


— WHEN HE SEES HIS *-< 
WOKST ENEMY PKlVE HIS 
WA&ON OVER A CLIFF'/ 






'«ht L£ 

SAODtE 

srs/NGs 

LARIAT 
5 UDAS tS ° 
«l?s 

%!*<** 


WfS!&RtS! 

HURK/! GET THIS BIG 
BEAUTIFUL REAL SCALE MODEL! 


soeasv lOGcrf 

Yippee! It*« a honey -ehiny airplane alu- 
minum that won’t tarnish-designed like a 
real hand-tooled Western Saddle! Send for 
it today and you'll be the envy of your 


aa City ..tone — — atore. — . g 

; ^ This offer expiree ot midnight, June 30, 1M1. g| 
: - . ^Srnith Brothers, P. O. Box 1158, Providence,*. 


' 

I 







OKAY, 

OFFICER.' 


STOP. 

STOP. 


PlPN’T YOU SEE ME 
SIGNAL FOR iOU TO. 
STOP BACK THERE . 
IN TOWN? v— — ^ 


I (SIGH) 17 TOOK L 
\ ME OVER FOUR 
! HOURS TO GET 
THIS OLD CAR < 
STARTED AND 

, AFTER ALL * 

THAT WORK- 


■ WELL* THEN 
WHY PlPN’T 
YOU STOP? 


IT SEEMED A SHAME TO STOP HER 
MERELY TO AVOID A LITTLE THING 
LIKE BEING 
ARRESTED J J 
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yOU HEARD WE, 
Monte hale /use 

THAT IRON, OR I'LL 
PUT A BULLET IN 
yoUR HEART/ 


CHAPTER THREE. 

SIX-6UN 

a JUSTICE 


go aheap, monte/ 

I PESERVE IT FOR 
giving you AWAY - 

I PIPN'T KNOW you 
WERE PUTTING ON 

an act/ rn 


I RECKON ^ 
THERE'S ONLy 
ONE THING 
k TO DO/ ^ 


RUM 
FOR IT, 
TOM/ 


HERE, GAT 
— SUPPOSE 
you GEE 
IF ITS HOT. 
I ENOUGH / 


-OTGNTE 
LUNGES 
FORWARD 
WITH THE 
IRON — 
BUT IT'S 
THE ROPES 
THAT HOLD 
TOM A 
PRISONER 
THAT 
Fmi. THL: 
SKARiria 
s MEAT / 


MY 

//AMD, 
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l 

f 



AGHhH / he shot 

THE GUN RIGHT 

OUT OF My - - 

. HAND/ ) 


RUN 

'FOR THE 
HORSES, 
TOM/ , 


LOOK 

OUT, 

MONTE, 


IT'S THE MONgy H£ 
TOOK FROM THE , 
BANK/ COME ONi 


NOW JUST 
STAY PUT, 
OR I'LL LET 
MY GUN^ 
f TALK / 13 
I AGAI N • J. 


Y i figured n 

HE WAS GETTING 
READY TO VAMOOSE 
WITH THE MONEY/ 
GRAS THOSE 
SADDLE BASS, / 

V TOM / 


MONTE, LOOK/ 
MILO JS PACKING 
SOMETHING IN _ 
HIS SADDLE T> 
7 BAGS/ yr-'di 


WHAT 

TH--/ 


I^UTTHECRy 
OF ALARM 
HAS BROUGHT 
EVERY OUT- 
LAW ON THE 
RUN--** 


STOT* 'THEM, 
THEY &-OT 
THE aioa/ey: 


IT'S TOO LATE • 
THEy'VE CUT US 
OFF FROM THE ■ 
PATH LEAPING, 

7 OUT OF HERE • 
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ISOLATED FROM THE ONLY EXIT OFF 

the mesa, monte whirs out his 

SUNS AND HOLDS THE OUTLAWS AT 
BAY/ BUT FOR HOW LONS ? . 


RUN FOR IT, 

Monte/you 
oani make 

■t IT NOW/ A 


WE'LL NEVER MAKE 
THAT PATH NOW/ 
HEAD FOR THE rr- 
EDSE OF THE J J 
MESA /y^ 


we're leaving 

HERE TOGETHER 

OR DON'T . 
LEAVE AT ALL! 


NEVER MIND. 
ME, MONTE. 
SAVE YOUR- 
7 SELF/ 7 “— 
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i rs 

Monts 

.hale/ 


Without hesitation, pardner 
responds to Monte's DES- 
PERATE GAMBLE WITH DEATH, 
AND LEAPS OUT INTO SPACE- 


HE'LL 
NEVER 
MAKE 
. IT/ , 



ip n* hadn't been for tom 
DENNIS , THERE , I WOULD - 
HAVE HAD A LOT MORE ^ 
•7 TROUBLE SETTING YOUR 
V STOLEN MONEY BACK/ . 


THE MONEY 
IS ALL / r - 
. HERE * )' 


EASY, MEN / 
HERE'S THE 
MONEY THAT 
WAS STOLEN 
FROM THE r 
"X BANK / ) 


I DON'T KNOW HOW yOUY' 
CAME OFF THERE AUVE , 
HALE--- BUT YOU STILL . 
HAVE TO RECKON y - . ; 

7 WITH US/ V 


I HAVE AN IDEA* 
BUT IT'LL HAVE 
TO WAIT FOR y— 
NIGHT/ 7 — 


LOOKS LIKE WE 
1 HAD YOU FIGURED 
ALL WRONG, TOM / 
' I SURE AM GLAD 
MONTE BROKE UP 
THAT LYNCHING 

party/ 


IT'S ONLY 
A FLESH. 
WOUND * 
HE'LL BE 
ALL RIGHT.' 


OUR JOB ISNT > 
OVER YET/ THAT 
VARMINT MILO, WHO 
PLUGGED THE T 
SHERIFF, IS STILL 
UP THERE ALONG 
WITH PLENTY OF 
OTHER BUSH- 
WHACKERS WHO 
-1 BELONG IN ' 
V '7 JAIL / t— ' 


r WE SURE > 
WOULD LIKE 
TO GET OUR 
HANDS ON 
THEM— BUT 
y HOW? 
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LEDGE S Y LEDGE, MONTS 
WORKS HIS WAY TO THE 
TOP 05= THE MESA*~*HiS 
TREACHEROUS ROUTE A 
CONSTANT REMINDER {- 
THAT A SLIP WOULD \ 

MEAN INSTANT r J 

5PEATH- rr-^..- 


r I AIM TO WORK My WAY UP TO 
l THE MESA TOP BY USING THIS 
' LARIAT FOR A STEPLADDER ' 
ONCE I SET UP THERE, I'LL 
TARE CARE OF THE VAR* ' 

$*7 MINTS GUARDING 
•sEL THE PASS/ . 


THAT 

night- 


good LUCK, 
MONTE/ WHEN 
YOU CLEAR THE 
PATH GIVE US 
THE WHISTLE 
fe* SIGNAL/ m 


GOT IT.' 
IT WONT 
BELONG 
NOW— I, 
v HOPE / 


' THE TOP AT 
LAST /LOOKS 
AS IF THEY'RE 
ALL SLEEPING 
. UP WERE/ < 


NOW TO COME UP 
BEHIND THOSE , 
MEN THEY HAVE 
GUARDING THE 
tar PASS/ 



SUDDENLY, 


I'VE GOT A 
SLEEPING 
PILL FOR/ 
you, too v, 


THAT > 
OUGHT TO 
KEEP YOU 
QUIET/ . 
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LED By MONTE HALE, THE 
RANCHERS SWARM ON TO f DON'T 1 
THE MESA TO TAKE THE ( MOVE , J 

outlaws sy surprise— \ you 
p— — — ttmiia — i nts , 


With both guards 
unconscious,Monte 

SIGNALS THE POSSE / 


r LET'S GO! T 

THOSE COyOT£5 
ARE ALL , 

, SLEEPIN G i -A 


we've been 
iNVA&eo/ 


IT'S MONTE 
HALE AMO, 

the Posse: 


r WE 
SURRENDER, 
P'PQN'T, 

. SHOOT/ , 


yoa'RE COMING 
ALON <3, M l LO/TO 
ANSWER THAT 
^ MURDER / « 


r BLAST 
H/M / 


RECKON IT'S 
My TURN , 

now' <sat£^ 


t RECKON MY .JOB IS Y SO LONG, 
DONE HERE / SO I’LL / MONTE l 
LEAVE IT TO yOU < I'Ll NEVER 
MEN TO SEE THAT \ FORGET 
THOSE BUSHWHACKERS ) WHAT you 
GET WHAT'S COMING J DID FOR « 

» to them/ adioS/ r<T7 me/ J 


/ THANKS TO you, 1 
L MONTE / EVERY 
A SHERIFF IN THESE 
J PARTS HAS BEEN 
LOOKING FOR / r—= - 
THESE MEN • r l 


the 

FOLLOWING 
MORNING — 


' you MEN > 
GOT yoURSELF 
6?UITE A y ^ 
-r HAUL/ ) 1 


NEITHER 
WILL WE.' 
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HOWDY, MISTER/ HOW 
'BOUT GIVI NO MEA . 
JOB WITH YDRE r~ 
TORCUS? 


NO MATTER WHAT THE 
RUSH Of BUSINESS 
IB (N THE SHOW.... 


C.YUHVE GOT TO GIVE ME TIME TO 
SO TO A RESTAURANT AND EAT 
My REGULAR, 
v MEALS/ J 


GASP/// 


Now You Can Get MONTE HALE WESTERN Each Month, By Mail 

(Please print your name clearly in pencil) 


FAWCETT PUBLICATIONS INC. 
SUBSCRIPTION DEPARTMENT 
GREENWICH, CONN, 

YES, send me MONTE HALE WESTERN 
every month. 

I am enclosing $ in full payment. 

Name 

Address 

City „... Zone .... State 

Subscript ton Ratos for U. S. snd Possessions 
end Pen Anwnc* 

ICHECK ONE) 

□ 12 Issues for $1.20 

□ 24 Issues for $2.25 

□ 36 Issues for $3.00 

Sorry, no subscriptions sent to Csnsdp. 

Poe other foreign countries, add 50 cents per year. 


GIFT SUBSCRIPTIONS FOR 
YOUR FRIENDS 

FAWCETT PUBLICATIONS INC. 
SUBSCRIPTION DEPARTMENT 
CREENWICH, CONN. 

YES, send MONTE HALE WESTERN 

every month to the names below, as my 
gift. 

Name 

Address : 

City Zone ... State 

Q 1 2 issues □ 24 issue s □ 36' issues 

Name „ 

Address 

City Zone ... State 

□ 12 issues □ 24 issues □ 3 6 issues 

My gift card should read 


I enclose for the above orders. 


DOZEN 
A SINGl 


BE EGG! 
: BETTING/ 


EGGS f 
EGGS, ALL AT 


PUCK 

GOOfl 
LE BET 


rM ESGEirr, tws egs king/ i eat V 

THRfiE POZEH HEM'S EGGS, TWO 
DOZEN PUCK'S EGGS AND ONE 


THAT'S A GREAT ACT/ BUT Wf GIVE 
FOUR SHOWS A PAY AND SIX ON 
SATURDAYS! PO YUH THINK YUH 
CAN DO IT? 

^ shore; I ; 


MONTE HALE WESTERN 


TRAIL OF THE NIGHT LOON! 

A Gray Hawk Story „ 

By Dick Kraus 


G RAY HAWK frowned at his excited 
friend, Swift Fox. “A loon, you say? 
And he flies at night over the lake of Ak-Na- 
Ta?” he shook his head in certain doubt. 
“But there has been no loon in this region for 
many years! Are you sure. Swift Fox?” 

His friend nodded! “Of course I am sure. 
Gray Hawk! I saw this loon, flying low over 
the waters of Ak-Na-Ta! I saw him . . . and 
I heard him! Listen!” He leaned toward the 
son of the chief. “If you want a loon’s feathers 
to make a new head-dress for yourself — why 
not hunt this one? I will go with you! How 
about tonight?” 

That night, the two Otapi youths slipped 
out of the village of their fathers. Plunging 

( into the deep forest that could be seen just 
past the tepee poles, they were soon trotting 
through pungent corridors of lordly pines. 
Not a word passed between them — for Gray 
Hawk was intend of his plan. For years, he 
had been collecting various types of head- 
dresses! He had head-dresses made from the 
feathers of the golden eagle and the great 
wild Canada goose. He had a head-dress made 
from the wide-spreading horns of a buffalo bull 
—-won in warfare from a warrior of a Plains 
tribe. But he had no head-dress made from the 
feathers of an elusive loon — and he had always 
wanted one. So, when Swift Fox claimed to 
have seen and heard a loon flying over Ak-Na- 
Ta, Gray Hawk was eager to hunt down the 
bird. 

Over the ridge of the mountain the two boys 
paced, and thqn through a narrow defile in the 
next mountain ridge. On either side were 
towering, steep, boulder-studded walls. Now 
they came out into the open. Soon they were 
at the edge of a lake, fringed all about by 
giant trees whose branches cast weird shadows 
on the rippling waters. 

“This is Ak-Na-Ta,” said Gray Hawk. “Was 
• it here you saw the loon?” 

“Yes,” nodded Swift Fox. “Now listen!” 

I He pointed at some bullrushes at the water’s 
edge. “You wait there— hidden in those weeds. 
As you wait, try and tempt the -loon out of 
hiding, by calling like his mate! I will go 


along the shore to see if I can scare him out!” 

As Swift Fox melted into the underbrush, 
Gray Hawk waded out into the lake. Waiting 
there, he drew an arrow, and placed it ^gainst 
the string of his bow. After a few moments, 
crouching still, he began to utter the cry of 
the loon — a cry that he had learned from the 
old men of the village. 

The minutes and then the hours dragged by. 

Patiently, Gray Hawk stood his watch, 
arrow ready, and crying like a loon! Gradually, 
the cold of the water seeped into his bones, 
until he was stiff and uncomfortable. And, as 
he watched the shadows of the trees on the 
water, and the faint reflection of the moon, 
glinting on Ak-Na-Ta, the Otapi boy came 
to have the feeling that he was being watched 
— that there was something evil behind him. 

Feeling the back of his neck prickle, he 
suddenly whirled toward the shore. 

As he did so — he was shocked to see several 
wild figures spring from the underbrush and 
come lunging at him — uttering unearthly cries. 
In the moonlight, he could see that they were 
painted with horrible symbols — with all sorts 
of colors that glowed fantastically in the 
night! What were they — devil or animal? And 
what was their will with him? 

Gray Hawk was no coward! He drew back 
his bowstring and shouted — “Stop! Stop or 
I will shoot!” 

As he challenged them, the onrushing figures 
suddenly halted. Choking with laughter, they 
threw themselves on the ground. Unbelieving 
he saw they were friends of his— youths o * 
the Otapi tribe. There was Three-Toe Bear 
. . . and Red Plume, and Young Fawn! And 
there — laughing louder than any of them — 
was Swift Fox! 

As Swift Fox rolled over on the ground, 
he asked, “Did you see the loon, Gray Hawk? 
We heard you! You sounded just like a lady 
loon!” 

And the other boys gibed — “How was the 
water? Warm? And did our costumes fool 
you? Did you think we Were evil spirits?” 

Gray Hawk realized that it was a joke his 
friends had played upon him! They had left 
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him theft in the water, crying like a night 
loon, while they probably camped not far 
away, chuckling noiselessly to themselves. 
And then, daubing themselves with phosphor- 
escent paint, made from decayed vegetable 
matter, they had capped the joke by springing 
out at him! 

He began to laugh. "You fooled me, Swift 
Fox. And yes, Red Plume, the water was cold! 
Very cold !” 

After a few more moments of laughter, the 
boys turned away- from the lake. They had 
a long journey before they returned to the 
village of the Otapi, and they wanted to be 
back before dawn. Loping through the forest, 
Gray Hawk suddenly held up a hand. 

“Listen!’* he cried. "Are those voices?" One 
of the other boy* quickly returned with, “Do 
not try to fool us. Gray Hawk! We play the 
jokes tonight!" 

But, within a few moment*, the sound was 
unmistakable. 

The Otapi boys flattened themselves on the 
ground, and hid behind *tump* and boulders. 
Hushed, they watched as a long file of 
warrior* passed by them through a forest 
clearing. They were heavily armed and they 
bore the war paint of the Hatchet tribe! 
When they had disappeared in the forest, 
Gray Hawk turned to hi* friends. 

“Hatchet warriors! They must be going to 
attaek our village— to kill our braves and 
carry off plunder!" 

“We must warn our fathers!" one of the 
boys whispered. 

“No!” said Gray Hawk. "There is no time 
to get the village ready ... to get the women 
and children to safety. I have a better idea ” 
He pointed through the dark forest. “The 
Hatchet warriors must go through the moun- 
tain pass that we came through. If we can 
get there ahead of them, we can ambush them! 
In the paint you are wearing . . . you look 
like devils. They are superstitious braves — 
full of terror of the unknown. Will you do 
it?' 1 

The other bey! nodded. In all matters such 
as this. Gray Hawk was their leader, and they 
trusted him. Quickly they sped through the 
forest, cutting a wide path around the Hatchet 
war party. Soon they were at the narrow pass 
through the mountain ridge. Gray Hawk sta- 
tioned the other boys, 

“Three=Toes, you hide there! Swift Fox, you 
stay by that hoilgw log=and be ready to 
pound it. Red Plume, you go there! Arid I 
will climb up the side of this pass! Wait for 
my signal. 


It was not long before the enemy warriors 
came striding through the night, faces grim 
with the thought of the vicious attack they 
were going to make on a helpless, sleeping 
tribe. 

Atop the pass, Gray Hawk waited until they 
were almost in the ' defile. Then, shrieking 
wildly, he pushed a huge boulder toward the 
edge— and it plummeted down toward the 
Hatchet war party! 

At once, bedlam broke loose! The other boys- 
sprang forward, staying within the pass, 
where they were safe from the -falling rocks. 
They shrieked and-shouted, and danced — with 
the phosphorescent paint on' them making 
them iook like strange, horrible idols. Swift 
Fox pounded on the hollow log, the sound 
echoing along the cliff-face. And, overhead, 
Gray Hawk thrust boulder after boulder over 
the lip of the pass — down at the enemy! 

Screaming in terror, abandoning their weap- 
ons, the Hatchet braves turned tail and fled. 
Within a few moments, they had vanished . . . 

“But they will not stop running for many 
miles!” Gray Hawk said, clambering down 
among his friends. 

They clapped him on the back. 

“It worked! It worked!” they shouted. 
“You have saved the tribe, Gray Hawk!” 
Swift Fox thrust himself forward, his face 
serious. “Listen, friend,” he said. “I am 
sorry we played that trick on you. “It is a 
shame that you do not have a loon’s head- 
dress, to pay for this night’s work!” 

Gray Hawk laughed. Leaning down, he 
picked up an object that lay on the ground 
and held it out. 

WIFT FOX," he said. "I saw one of 
those Hatchet warriors with a loon 
feather head-dress! As he ran, I knocked it 
from ‘his head with an arrow" Slowly, the 
Otapi boy placed it ©n his own head- It looked 
regal and splendid in the moonlight, 

“I must thank you for playing the joke on 
me,” he said. “Because of it, we have saved 
our people from a terrible attack— and I have 
a new head-dress to wear! Does it not look 
fine?” 

THE END 


Follow the ad ventures of GRAY HAWK in 
every issue of MONTE HALE WESTERN. 
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a p vice? 


7 HE FATHER'S 
POCKETBOOK AMP 
THE MOTHER'S ^ 
COOK BOOK ' jf . 


THE LIFE OF EVERY 
— , CHILPJ WHAT r 
ARE THEY ?J 


comMcomc 


I0« WATCN YOUR FAVORITE NEWSSTAND/// 


WORM 


YEP.' IT’S MUH LITTLE NEPHEW’S 
BlRTHPAY ANP I WANT TO BUY HIM A 
BOOK.' CAN YUH 5U6CEST ONE THAT A 

WOULP BE A OOOP INFLUENCE ■■ 

% - ^ 0OSH t 1 # M 

AFfAREP NOT/ 

yuh egg"- 


I'M CLAD TO SEE YUH, OLD 
SLICK / MEBBE YUH 
CAN GIVE ME SOME 
— - ADVICE > " 


HA, HA, l RECKON 

m YO’RH RlOHT, 


— IN MY OPINION, THAR Mil 
/*/?£ onlv two boohs JSM 
THAT REALLY ]—TZ 3. 
INFLUENCE ^ HUH? THAR 
THE LIFE Y ARE ONLY TWO 
OF EVERY 7 BOOHS WHICH 
CHILD / r REALLY INFLUENCE 
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/NOSOW KWOK'S THAT > 
I THE /PlClAl WAY I WKE 
L6H0NAPE CAU/S/ JT 
TO HAl'E A AtlSHTT 
?££KYOOLYAtZ £FF£CT 
on FOi-ws! M/effry , 
sLrmcooiYAfi' / 


I llHOUtVS 

Mm, „ 
m 70 $*«*■ 


M/ ro&m <sm/ HAY£/ work/ 
OUlETiy AT a peaceful task just 
OIWPE THE KITCHEN Or THE ?AE 
WOTHlWS raNOH, HE R3BSEK THAT 
IN THE IWLP Alfo DOOUy W6#T, , 

thke's i»w<seK e veamepel 
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WHAT A X/I'VB tSOT HO TATIEHCE fflH ' 

men \Jomti CAtrnm\ its, youz 

am km OR YORE l\FEl 


hsw has tub utpskmp 
[( He EXPLAIH* ... 


!i m ms m vie <sni has 

\v a uohg pr ink, -men 


■right!] 


miss! wr l ins 
■n sooat Lsi 

HAVE A -PXIHK , 
of imouAvsiJ 


you see, j tut A teener \ 

'H EES IN MV UMOHApE. IT ' 
MAKES people WAHT TO (Si* 
THItj&S AWAY! 1 ail IT , 


rcBmiHLY 
SLAV TO, 
^OBLIGE l 


HOW I'LL mH)hoO-HOO! 
YOU OVEB TO ! I'M HOT BEAU 

the uw, you, [ a taavman 1 

SHE'VAVMAHlJ I'M ESTHER 
- — . r^-VT HE HESTER; 


1SE It? TN«Ei 

7 mr y 

WOULDN'T GUIS 

me a vm , 
POE MY PAW.. 
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iATER, THE AUCTION STARTS 


/ 1 SIP ONE 
PLUGGED NICKEL 
^ HO! H O! t 


w 3nmxin ju ice should 

HELP SELL YOUR FARM, AT A /&W0S 
GOOD PROS. 


itfTE E A POSE OF dABBVS 
CENEZOSITy JUICE, THE WPPINo 
CHANGES! 


IS EE, ESTHER? THE' 
SENEROSITY JUICE 
I "PUT IN THE WELL 
IS WORM NS! | 


(CENTS, TON AIUST BE 
[THIRSTY ON THIS HOT 
PAY! WHY NOT HALE A 
PRINK FKO*l THE Mi 
BEFORE I'VE CONTINUE 
.THE 3IVVINS? ^ 


it W x sir ! 

SEVEN 7 TEN 
THOUSAND T THOUSAND 
DOLLARS! IVCU.AES' 


’1 'BID V 
FINE 

THOUSAND 

!\ hi urs: 


'HEY, STOr-WWIN&l ITS A \ 
SWINDLE! THERE'S SOMETHING 
w_IN THE WELL! 


OilST 
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' yuo an t shut *e up.' Wholpx 
F/RST ill aozx. YORE S' 6.\, 
HHI-EKEZt Off. THEN I TJCgOOBIB! 

aik to F-,vr olt ii-'jtf >w. ^ 

k in wr usit / vwf CT 


r mi \ be > 
jhhesep \ / tone-mini 
* 1 Ei J{ IN TOE 
— hell; , 


«l/p£! that-4W reckon n's 

IVFV 1 „ 

FICHTIN3! > ALL right: 




THEPE'5 


’wouldn't 3ur 

YORE FAR/,\ 
NOW — 

THE hell's; 
VOLLUTBV. 


IE gIPPEgg PEPHST ANP ESTHER WEEP? 


isommus 

IN THE HELL 
. NOB/, FOP 
^•SUKE! , 


help; 

GLU31 


'(?m THIS POPE, Y(JH ORNERY ' 
CRITTER. I’LL RESCUE YUH EVEN 
IF YUH VON’T VESE BVE IT! 


EOS'. NOW 
I’LL NEVER 
s?£LL THE 
_ F/tPM ! 
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f GATHERS IN HIS HAT 


YUP.' MUH AUNT MAKES THE BEST 
CHICKEN SOUP IN THE WORLD/ - 


15 THAT 50 


WHUT ARE YUH 
LOOKING SO PLEASED 
■BOUT, LOCO LEW ? 


I JEST HAD A 
BOWL OF DELICIOUS 
CHICKEN SOUP.' , 
YUM.yUM/ 


OH NO SHE DOESN’T/ MUH J 
MOTHER MAKES THE BEST 
CHICKEN SOUP/ ^ OH 

T Y£AH- 


(GA5P) 






ADVERTISEMENT 



WAIT A MINUTE, KIPS- THAT 
POOR LITTLE PUFFER GIVES 
X AH lOEA! jxdfm' 


look! she's 
Trying to < 
TEACH HIM J. 
I TO BLOW-/! 


GUM, 


MAKES THE BIGGEST BUBBLES 
\ON LAND OR SEA! rn~ ~Z 


1 LET THAT BE)" 
A LESSON TO S 
YOU, SMALL FRY' 


[ONLY 1 - 

FLEER'S 


/ONLY V 

DUBBLE 

BUBBLE' 


' MAKES \ 

DUBBLE < 
.BUBBLE!, 


[CARRIES 
THESE , 
funnies! 


FRANK H. FLEER COUP. 

PUicAoeLPMlA A I, PEHN*. 



HOWPY, CHARLIE ] HAVE YUH ANY 
WHAT CAN I PO A ROMANTIC CARPS? 

per yuh? ^ — ' 


ROMANTIC ) YEAH.' YUH KNOW, 
CARPS ? J THE KINP YUH < 
SENP TO YORE 

^-^■^s.rVSWEETHEART.V 


OH, THEM .‘SHORE, ) 1 WANT } 
I’VE GOT SOME .'/SOMETHING L 
HYAR THEY ARE //SPECIAL, REAL 
MEN TAL .' 


WAL, HYAR’S THE NICEST ONE } I 
I HAVE. 1 IT SAYS .* TO THE J 

ONLY GIRL I’VE , 

\ EVER LOVED" J J THAT’S IT.' 

THAT’S JEST 
^"1/ V. WHAT I WANT-- 


G/VE ME SIX OF THEM* 
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X SHORE 
DON'T LIKE 
THE 0OSSV 
WAV HE'S 
7‘ALKINO, 

Y TO mb! 


huh ? yuh taking 
.. TO MB . ? 


■'£ RIGHT, 


HE BETTER NOT THY TO ACf 
LIKE A Bl© ©MOTTO ME ~~ 
OR IT'LL BACK F»R1 ON HIM. 


[w 


THAR 1 # THAT STRANOEK IN TOWN > 1 HEAR TELL 
% HE OPINE'# H£<# A BIO SHOT/ 


tgi® 


TIMELY 

ANSWER/ 


GU0! WHAT <£ DON'T LIKE 


WAV HE'# 



LET'S BUILD THESE 
ELECTRIC MOTOR POWERED 
MODELS' IT'S EASY WITH 

MECHANIX ILLUSTRATED 

FULL SIZE PLANS ' 


BUICK CONVERTIBLE 

Here's your chance to make this accurate 13-inch isuick model complete 
with seats and while wall tiresl Powered with a little electric motor 
connected to flashlight batteries in the body, you can steer this model 
in any direction or make it go straight. And these full sire plans are 
so easy to follow that even if you've never built a model you can make 
this snappy model. Plans cost only 25 cents, postpaid. Order Plan No. 397. 






HOW TO ORDER • Send 25 CentS for each plan ,0 MECHANIX ILLUSTRATED Plans Service, Faw- 
cett Building, Greenwich, Conn. Please order by name of plan and the number 





LICENSED ST STEPHEN SLESINCER. N. T MW 9 

Tell Dad you’d like this husky, straight-shooting cowboy 
carbine for Christmas! Promise him you’ll shoot safely 
always, daisy’s red ryder carbine looks, feels, ^ 
handles like a real western cowboy’s saddle I 

gun. Genuine Carbine Ring, red RYDER 


name on Pistol Grip Stock. No. Ill 
is only $4.95 at dealers. Or — -k 

buy it with cash you get 
for Christmas! 


GUN ALONE 


NO. 311-DAISY BB GUN ’N’ SCOPE 
TARGET OUTFIT Complete 


BIT* Contains \\ 

Srffl ll A raA RED RYDER i 

w mAtMr carbine; 2- ^5j{jSg| 

POWER MAGNI- 

**====# FYING SCOPE SIGHT MOUNTED; 

BELL RINGING METAL TARGET; TARGET CARDS; GENEROUS 
SUPPLY BULLS EYE SHOT; SHOOTING MANUAL & SCOPE DOPE. 

No. 311 complete outfit in gigantic carton,only $7.50 


$1** NO. 325 

-WAY TARGET OUTFIT 
with CONVERTIBLE 
nn-TIlf n PUMP GUN 

R&Lj9 9 . 5 


mA W DO NOT OR- 
Z’W DER RIFLES, 
OUTFITS OR 
W BBs DIRECT— 
r SEE YOUR DEALER 
All prices subject to change 
without notice and higher 
in Rockies. West, Canada 


Steel 

or SAFE, new 

v V pSaaC. I f H| Jumbo Cork Balls. nS 
I® set contains: pump gun 
with extra cork ball bak- 
Q rel; 2-power magnifying 

f/y scope mounted; bell binging 
target, cards, 350 bulls eye bbs; 10 jumbo 
50 calibre cork balls; 5 knockdown indoor 
targets; gun & scope manual. No. 325— $9.95. 


Get and Shoot 
DAISY PUMP GUN 
King of All Air Rifles 

here’s the finest Daisy any boy can own! Extremely ac- 
curate for real target shooting. A . 50-shot force-feed 
repeater; take-down model. Pump (pull) slide toward 
stock to cock! all metal parts gun-blue with beautiful 
"gold" — engraved hunter-dog-game scene on jacket. 
Walnut finish stock. Be the happiest boy in town — own 
a Daisy Pump! Ask Dad to get yours for Christmas — or 
get it with your own "Christmas Cash.” No. 25 — only 
$6.95 at your hardware, sportsgoods or department store. 


Announcing 
the NEW DAISY 

GIANT POUCH 
of Bulls Eye Shot 


BBs 

FOR 


COWBOY 

CARBINE 


wmwmm 


DAISY MANUFACTURING COMPANY, DEPT. 1221, PLYMOUTH, MICHIGAN, U. S. A. 


